George Sand-

seems as capricious too to me, as hard to put your finger on as
other theatrical managers.

All Nohant embraces you and I embrace you even more, but

I cannot write any more.

G. Sand
Monday

Hard work?   When indeed can I start at it?   I am no good.

CCLXVI.    To GEORGE SAND

January, 1874*

As I have a quiet moment, I am going to profit by it by
talking a little with you, dear good master! And first of all,
embrace for me all your family and accept all my wishes for
a Happy New Year!

This is what is happening now to your Father Cruchard.

Cruchard is very busy, but serene and very calm, which sur-
prises everybody. Yes, that's the way it is. No indignations!
no boiling over. The rehearsals of le Candidat have begun, and
the thing will be on the boards the first of February. Car-
valho seems to me very satisfied with it! Nevertheless he has
insisted on my combining two acts in one, which makes the
first act inordinately long.

I did this work in two days, and Cruchard has been splendid!
He slept seven hours in all, from Thursday morning (Christ-
mas Day) to Saturday, and he is only the better for it.

Do you know what I am going to do to complete my ecclesi-
astical character? I am going to be a godfather. Madame
Charpentier in her enthusiasm for Saint-Antoine came to beg
me to give the name Antoine to the child that she is expecting!
I refused to inflict on this young Christian the name of such
an agitated man, but I had to accept the honor that was done
me.

302